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compromise the very officers to whom he only wished to give a wigging, he thought it better to send what he had to say by an aide-de-camp, and was good enough to entrust this important errand to me. I left La Houssaye in hot August weather, rode post-haste the 160 leagues which lie between that chateau and the town of Brest, and back again after only twenty-four hours' stay. I arrived completely tired out,, for I think there is no more laborious business than posting on horseback. I had found the state of things a good deal more serious than the marshal thought; there really was a considerable ferment in the army. Before I returned to La Houssaye, however, the message which I bore had tranquillised the minds of the generals, who were nearly all devoted to the marshal.
I was just beginning to recover from the dreadful fatigue I had undergone, when one morning the marshal told me that
the generals wanted to kick out S------for a spy.    He added
that he absolutely must send an aide-de-camp, and that he had come to ask me if I felt in a condition to repeat my posthaste ride; he would not order me, but would refer the question to me to decide if I could do it. I admit that if there had been any reward, even a promotion to be gained, I should have declined; but it was a question of being of service to my father's friend, the marshal, who had so kindly taken me up; so, without hesitation, I said that I would start in an hour. My only anxiety was whether I should be able to post 320' leagues again on horseback, so tiring is this mode of travelling. However, 1 got into the way of stopping two hours in every twenty-four, lying down in the straw in the stable of every post-house. It was frightfully hot; still, I got to Brest, and returned without accident, having thus ridden post 640 leagues within one month. I had at least the satisfaction of being able to tell the marshal that the generals would confine
themselves to letting S------know what they thought of him.
Having thus fallen into discredit, General S------deserted to
England, married there, although he had a wife already, was condemned to the galleys for bigamy, escaped, and, after twenty years' wandering about Europe, died in penury.s state of things. Fearing, however, tor Napoleon was in the battery whence this shell was fired, the naval historian does not say.
